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Vot. XIX.—No. 982.] 


WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 6, 1858. 


[Ong Penny. 





PHELPS, CRESWICK, AND THEIR 
SATELLITES NOWHERE! 


The London Journal is quite an autocrat 
in its way of replying to the many thousands 
of sensible and absurd questions that are put 
to it in the course of the year. It has just 
dispossessed itself of a piece of theatrical 
information, but the disgorge is considerably 
imperfect. The party who asks the ques- 
tions, it will be seen, does not think “small 
bones” of himself, but adopts the signature of 
our Immortal Bard :— 


“ To SHAKSPEARE —Charles Kean, Vandenhoff, 
Anderson, Helen Faucit, Mrs. Kean, Miss Glynn, 
are among our best tragic actors; Robson, Web- 
ster, Buckstone, Compton, Madame Celeste, Miss 
Reynolds, the Keeleys, Charles Mathews, Mrs. 
Mellon, Mrs. Stirling, Mr. Wright, Miss Wynd- 
ham, Miss Sedgwick, Leigh Murray, among our 
best comedians.” 


Now there is not a jot more of information 
here than what is known to the merest 
theatrical tyro, If we put aside the queer 
jumble of classification ; and in this regard we 
must say that, although custom has endowed 
us with impudence enough to entitle autho- 
resses authors, we have yet to learn that that 
infringer upon right has extended its innova- 
tion to the terming of actresses actors. We 
positively do not like to hear Mrs. Kean, 
Miss Glynn, and Miss Helen Faucit spoken 
of as “actors,” and classed amongst those of 
the masculine gender, Neither do we like 





to see Madame Celeste, Miss Reynolds, 
the Keeleys (all of a bunch), Mrs Mellon, 
Mrs. Stirling, Miss Wyndham, and Miss 
Amy Sedgwick set down as “comedians.” 
British grammarians, ancient and modern, 
have endeavoured, from time to time, to instil 
into the minds of neophytes that there is such 
a department in our language as ‘ gender”— 
one “masculine” and the other “feminine ;” 
and this is only necessary, seeing that we 
might otherwise term a cow a bull, and vice 
versa. But this queer jumble in the theatri- 
cal module of the London Journal would be 
all very well, notwithstanding these little 
Lindley Murrayian peccadilloes, were it not 
that it is exceedingly imperfect and most 
monstrously partial. Therefore, the indi- 
vidual who wanted knowledge crammed into 
his cranium went to a bad monitor. Why, 
we have stores of other actors and actresses, 
tragedians and tragediennes, comedians and 
comediennes, fully worthy of being placed in 
the rostrum of the best, and whose names 
might have been substituted in the simple 
insertion of the Anglo-Latin, &c. Even this 
would have been infinitely better than passing 
them over sub silentio. As it is, we are con- 
strained to ask, in the utmost simplicity of 
our nature, whether any of our readers have 
ever heard of such a man as Mr. Samuel 
Phelps, who, somewhere about Islington, has 
done Herculean wonders with Melpomene and 
high tragedy, to say nothing of Thalian 
labours ? We have some recollection of some 
such a man; and we have a very shrewd 
idea, hanging as pertinaciously about us as 
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molasses, that he is one of our best tragic 
actors. We have also heard of such a man 
as Creswick, an actor of noble mien—fitted, 
indeed, to have “ fluttered the Volscians at 
Corioli”—who has acted many a noble part. 
We have also heard of such men as Howe, 
Ryder, Barry Sullivan, Henry Marston, 
George Bennett, Brooke, John Cooper, 
Stuart, Emery, Walter Lacy, David Fisher, 
Selby, Saker, Widdicombe, Clark, Rogers, 
Charles Young, Honey, and others. Amongst 
our best actresses, too, may be also numbered 
Miss Atkinson, Mrs. Charles Young, Mrs. 
Buckingham White, Mrs. Henry Marston, 
Mrs. Ternan, Mrs. Selby, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, 
Mrs. Poynter, Miss Oliver, Miss Swan- 
borough, the Misses Ternan, and many other 
ladies. In fact, the stage is prolific of them, 
and they are all happy in the possession of 
the mens sana in corpore sano. 

Even if the writer of the bit of information 
had mixed with the denizens of Soho—that 
spot where Monmouth fought and bled—he 
might have found some ladies and gentlemen 
there fully entitled to have been included in 
the category of the most creditable in their 
efforts. Mr. James is as excellent a tragedian 
as he is a comedian ; and of the latter class 
are to be found such men as Mowbray and 
Shirley, who are ever wont to set their 
audience ina roar. Here also is Miss Helen 
Love, the best juvenile actress to be found on 
the minor stage ; and there is no exception to 
this rule in anything that she undertakes. 

We do not like the praising of one actor, 
or half a dozen, at the expense of all the rest. 
These things should always be made as 
pleasant, ina gastronomic point of view, as 
“Salmagundi,” At all events, Mr. Phelps’s 
name should not have been omitted. Our 
readers are, no doubt, familiar with our senti- 
ments regarding most of the ladies and gen- 
tlemen whose names are contained in this 
short article, Mr. Charles Kean in particular, 
whom we estimate as the first actor of our day. 
Mr. Phelps is not very much below him, and 
the rest follow in honourable suit, and have 
poirts worthy of the best mention. Let 
them have their names mentioned, then, with 
due honour when we speak of our “ best” 
tragic and comic actors and actresses, 





Sir W. Don, Bart., has been playing at the 
Royal Lyceum Theatre, Sunderland, to good 
houses, as Henry Dove, in “ Married Life ;” and 
Tom Ripstone in the “Evil Genius.” He was 
warnily received. 


| Cheats, : 


DRURY LANE THEATRE. 

Balfe’s opera, “ ‘The Rose of Castille,” 
has got much more into public favour since 
it has been played at this theatre. The 
| scenery, dresses, and all the necessary ap- 
pointments being new, add materially to the 
perfection of the whole. The Misses Pyne 
seem at home here, and sing the music al- 
lotted to them with all the freshness and purity 
of style, superior to everything ever accom- 
plished by English vocalists before. Mr. Har- 
rison has surprisingly improved in his acting, 
having entirely got rid of the stiffness and 
mannerism that formerly was so prominent. 
His part in the opera is well calculated to 
give him an excellent opportunity to bring 
his vocal powers into action to the best ad- 
vantage, and this he succeeds in to the letter. 
To enumerate the many gems which the 
opera contains would be superfluous, as it has 
now been so long before the public. How- 
ever, we may mention several of those which 
take so great a hold upon the audience, that 
they are repeated nightly with the most en- 
thusiastic applause. “I am a simple Mule- 
teer,” sung by Mr. Harrison, is a splendid 
and beautiful air, and gives particular scope 
for his voice ; likewise, “’I'was rank and 
fame that tempted thee.” A romance, by 
Misses Pyne and Harrison, “I know ’twas 
you,” is one of the most simple, clever, and 
pretty things ever composed, and is exquisitely 
rendered. The choruses are numerous and 
well sung, and the opera will become a stand- 
ing favourite. Mr. E. Stirling has shown 
both skill and judgment in the stage depart- 
ment. The house is well attended nightly. 


THE STANDARD THEATRE. 

The energetic efforts of Mr. John Douglass 
to supply the best description of amusement 
to the vast Eastern population by which he 
is encompassed have generally been answered 
by good audiences. In turn, the boards of 
the Standard have been trod by the most 
eminent members of the profession of the 
stage—in tragedy by Anderson and Phelps, 
Miss Glyn, and Miss Elsworthy ; in comedy, 
by his own and the Lyceum company of co- 
medians ; by T. P. Cooke, Buckstone, and 
several other eminent actors; and in the 
Lyrical Drama by Mr. Sims Reeves, Mrs. 
| Sims Reeves, Miss Isaacs, and others. Mr. 
Sims Reeves has recently re-appeared, and 
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just concluded an engagement of a fort- | new to us, although we observe she is not 
night, having played to immense audiences | new to the stage ; her delivery and action 
Thaddeus, in the favourite opera of the | were very good and appropriate, and she was 
“ Bohemian Girl.” He has been supported | well received by the audience. We shall be 


by artistes of considerable ability—viz., Miss | 








glad to see her again. The play altogether 














' Lavine (Gipsey Queen), Mr. Walworth | was very well played, and the dresses supplied 
(Count Arnheim), Mr. H. Corri (as Devils-| by Mr. S. May were new and beautiful. 
: horf), and Miss Ternan (Arline), We per- | “ Box and Cox” followed ; it is a very amusing 
ceive that the regular Adelphi Company, | farce, and the characters were capitally per- 
' with Madame Celeste at their head, have this | sonified by Messrs. G. Porter and W. Wild, 
; week commenced an engagement at the | who kept the audience in good humour for an 
y Standard ; so that East End audiences have | hour. Mr. Porter, we observe, has a benefit 
no cause to complain of not being well catered shortly at the Soho Theatre, and he would 
s for at this popular theatre. do well to get his friend Wild to do the same 
$ E.H. Matcoum. | farce with him. Miss L. Johnson went 
d through the part of Mrs. Bouncer with spirit, 
t. THE CABINET. and, for so young a person, has a good idea 
0 The Burbage Club performances are few | of such characters. Mr. Lufkeen and Miss 
g and far between ; but they have this advantage Fowler added greatly to the amusements by 
|- —the members have adequate time for study; their skilful dancing ; we have not witnessed 
r. and it is a pleasing fact to be enabled to state their performances before, and were much 
1e their performances go off with eclat, as was pleased by their clever operation on so small 
aS the case on Tuesday, September 28th, when | @ stage. By the by, the band was the best 
v= the play of “ Much Ado about Nothing” was | we have heard at this theatre for some time 
sh most creditably acted. The characters in| past. ‘The drama entitled the “ Court Fool 
at the play are too numerous to go into detail ;| wound up an excellent night’s amusement. 
n- therefore we shall confine ourselves to the Mr. Frederick, as the Jester, made quite @ 
e- principal ones. Benedick is a character that | hit in the character ; he quite took us by 
id is always interesting, and Mr. W. Wild made | surprise, not having seen him in a similar 
pe it tolerably so. A little more vivacity and | part before, Mr. White delivered some of the 
nd spirit infused into his acting would have | dialogue with great force, and was rewarded 
by added greatly to the amusement of the | by enthusiastic applause. Mr. Moffat and 
as audience ; the want of dash and animation | Mr. Berry are to be commended for their 
nd was the only fault, for his conception of the | careful study of the characters of Saltibadil 
sly author’s meaning was well carried out. Mr. and De Brian. The evening s amusement 
nd Berry also went through the character of | will bear a morning’s reflection, 
\d- Claudio with becoming propriety ; his singing ennai . 
wn added materially to heighten his acting. Any ont 
rt- other time, when he is singing on the stage, | _Mapamx Ristort has met with a manne indig- 
ys we would advise more action, and not keep = = ~~ —_ ho pro yg poo ents 
his arms close by his sides, as though he had had created the greatest enthusiasm, and when 
lost the use of them. The Dogberry of Mr. | she repeated the following passage—* Tell your 
ass Potts was a failure. The part is full of wit, | children that they inherit from us a oometras ana 
ent and ought to keep the audience convulsed = mages on oo Aa cha bape ogy Ma 
he with laughter 3 but th is gentleman merely 5 = so be an 2: eR alse lee demanded, 
red peated the words, without the least alteration | poor Venice! Poor Italy! The sound of liberty, 
; of either in voice, gesture, or manner. He was even from the mouth - arson yor - ae 
the [J becn more racy and witl’ greater reedth, it | the Assyrians, was sweet; but the Austrian merce 
{ : i d Madame Ristori 
Ips, could not have been otherwise than enter- ae damee rt ake aes ensued. between, 
ody, taining. Messrs. Tenby, White, Fanes, | the audience and the Austrian officers, and the 
co- Blake, Newton, Moffat, Frederick, and Day | end of it was, the play was interdicted! Alas! 
and brought up the rear very cleverly. Miss | will Italy never rise mr ia thi Wied oi 
the Grahame, 0. Beatrion, come = “4 ee | saaaiedlet a The Maid of Croissey,” ke, &e., 
Mrs. pectations ; she has many essential sognennes | has become afflicted with partial blindness, and 
Mr. for the character, and gave general satis- | js about to submit to the painful operation for, 
and faction to her hearers. Miss E. Merton is cataract. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


J. Lewis will see we have complied with his request. 

J. W.— We cannot give an opinion. It is a matter of 
prejudice. 

C. J. Donovan.— Your letter did not reach us till 
eight o'clock in the evening—too late for the per- 
formance. 

Harry For.— You should have sent the letter the 
day before the performance, and we should have 
attended. The performance was nearly over when 
we got the letter. 

F. T. A—We had taken up the same subject previous 
to receiving the MS, but are very much obliged, for 
our view of the matter is precisely the same. 





THE 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


WEDNESDAY, Ocrtoser 6, 1858. 





THE CLIMAX OF CANT. 


“He that gets his living by the sweat of his brow 
gets it honestly.’—Proverb. 


By B. W. W. 


Cant, as exercised by would-be Puritans, 
is ridiculous enough at most times. It is a 
strange thing, too, that even amongst those 
who are supposed to be the most learned and 
the most enlightened, the wisest precepts are 
disregarded or overruled, The immortal 
bard has told us that 


“ All the world’s a stage, 
And all the men and women merely players ;” 


and, in our opinion, one man is as much an 
actor as another who conscientiously performs 
his part in the world. We have been led 
into these remarks from observing an article 
in arecent issue of the Brighton Herald, 
commenting in rather severe terms upon the 
conduct of the proprietor of a private school 
in the neighbourhood of that place, in having 
virtually expelled the son of Mr. Alfred 


Wigan from his class because he is the son 


| proverbial that pride in the clergy and those 
| pretending to ethics and erudition is prevalent 
W. H.—We have not room for the notice of the Bower. | 
hear our contemporary, which is worthy of 





of an actor! Ye gods! where was the. 


wisdom, where the impartiality, the honesty 
of the proceeding ? Is it not inexplicable 
that, in the present advanced state of the stage 
and the drama in England (which is second 


to no institution of our boasted civilization), | 


even to nauseousness. Pshaw! But let us 


the best respect for its plain-speaking and 
openness of principle :— 

“A few months ago a distinguished member of 
the theatrical profession—a gentleman whose 
character is as unimpeachable as his talent is ap- 
preciated—took up his residence in Brighton 
with his family for reasons of health. He selected 
Montpelier-crescentfas his place of residence’; and 
one of his reasons was because there happened to 
be a school there suited for his little boy, a deli- 
cate child, who he wished to have as near him as 
possible. The boy went to the school accordingly, 
and continued there until a day or two ago, when 
it was intimated to his parents that he could no 
longer be received. The reason? Misconduct on 
the part of the boy? By no means. Want of 
adequate intelligence? No. What, then? The 
head of the school was frank enough to declare to 
the father the reason, the sole reason, of the 
boy’s rejection—expulsion, it may be called—he 
was the son of an actor!” 


And this delicate child, who (Heaven save 
the mark!) was such a discredit to this school, 
is the son of Alfred Wigan, whose name is 
as dear to the hearts of our countrymen as 
any gentleman’s in the land—no matter of 
what denomination, profession, or polity—that 
ever claimed our attention or won our regard. 
The culpable sin was in the culpable fact that 
Master Wigan was the son of an actor, and 
this was the sole bar to the boy’s admission 
to the school. This, we do maintain, is the 
climax of cant. It has reached a goal in this 
act which we do not think can be much sur- 
passed. The boldness of the act merits our 
most sublime contempt for the individual 
Wigsby; and were it not that we hold the 
opinion that such mockery, such sheer abomi- 
nation, demands notice as a class, we should 
not have put our pen to paper to enlarge upon 
the depredation of such a Mawworm as this 
Mr. Wigsby, who appears to us to have 
truckled to the prejudice of his aristocratic 
patrons with the most unworthy motives. 
Our noble contemporary deemed the fact as 
almost incredible, but nevertheless feels bound 
to record it :— 





“We record it with a blush of anger and vexa- 
tion on our cheeks, and contempt in our heart, as 
coming within our province as chroniclers of 
events in Brighton. We do not expect ever to be 
called on to note down its parallel. One scho- 
lastic purist of this kind is enough for a town, 


such a discreditable invasion as this should be | ¥@"e it 48 big as Rome or as wise as Gotham.” 


made upon society ? It was through pride 


True ; but, after all, who is the actual 


that the Archangel fell ; and is not the fact | party that is to blame in this shallow, Phari- 
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saical piece of business—the schoolmaster, 
who is weak enough and immoral enough 
to pander to the bigotry and affectation of the 
parents of his “genteel” scholars (who may 
nevertheless grow up to become as great 
swindlers as the Robsons and the Redpaths 
without the contamination of an actor’s son), 
or the actual parents who require such trashy 
evidences of the purity of a seminary? Per- 
haps the blame is equal on either party; but 
if there is a pin to choose, the Wigsbys are 
the worst; for we do profess to say, in all due 


honesty, that when a man, by virtue of his P 


calling and his position, is a scholar, he is of 
all others the very one that should point out 
with his index-finger the proper way to those 
shallow fools, stuffed up to the eyes with villan- 
ous prejudice and pride, which are ever to be 
found dotting our mother earth here and there 
to its disfigurement, 
(To be continued.) 





Amusements, 


THE ECLECTIC HALL, SOHO. 

This hall, which has recently undergone 
some alteration, was opened on Friday last, 
when a club of amateurs performed Shakes- 
peare’s “ Richard III.” ‘The part of Richard 
was sustained by a gentleman whose name 
we could not learn. Suffice it to say, he 
played with energy, and but for a drawling 
and monotonous strain might be considered a 
creditable effort. ‘The part of Richmond was 
very well done ; and the other inferior charac- 
ters much better that they usually are b 
amateurs. ‘The farce of “Box and Cox” 
followed, in which Messrs. Snelling and 
Braham were seen to great advantage, play- 
ing into each other’s hands like old stagers. 
Mrs. Snelling made an amusing Mrs. Bouncer; 
and the farce went off with eclat. “The 
Tailor of Tamworth” was the concluding 
piece, and here Mr. Snelling showed great 
comic humour as the Drunken Tailor. The 
other characters (by Messrs. Vernan, Bobb, 
Procter, Dean, Mrs Snelling, and Miss Roach), 
were all that could be desired, all of whom 
were well up in their parts, which gave com- 
plete satisfaction to a crowded audience. The 
dresses were new, appropriate, and good, and 
did Mr. Harrison, of Bow-street, credit. For 
a first performance, the proprietor has much 


cause to congratulate himself upon the event, | 





FINSBURY HALL. 


This hall, which is situated in Bunhill- 
row, is a neatly decorated place, and is used 
for concerts, On Wednesday, Mr. Whitfield, 
an amateur, took a benefit, which was well 
attended. The singing commenced by the 
beneficiare, who sang a comic song with 
humour, and was well received. Mr. Wells, 
who has a fine manly voice, and good style 
about him, sung a national air with both skill 
and judgment, and was enthusiastically ap- 

lauded. Mrs. Whitfield gave the sweet 
ballad of “Wapping Old Stairs” with 
pathos and feeling. She evidently knew how 
to manage her voice, although time has made 
very considerable inroads upon her voice and 
person. However, she sings very charmingly, 
and may be listened to with pleasure. Mr. 
Gibbon sung two comic ditties, but we can- 
not say much for his voice or humour, ‘The 
room was very hot; and as we could not obtain 
a programme, we left before the conclusion. 


Probincial Cheatricals, 


LIvERPOOL.—RoyAL AMPHITHEATRE. 
—The past week has been a marked and 
signal parting triumph to Barry Sullivan— 
creditable alike to the actor and the mental 
taste of the audience—who took his leave of 
the Liverpool people on Friday in the character 
of Richelieu and Don Cesar de Bazan, ably 
sustained by Miss Page, Mr. Edgar, and the 
elite of the auxiliary or stock brigade. Mr. 
Copeland has catered most liberally and gen- 
tlemanly in putting the pieces on the stage in 
a manner that has had a very popular and 
telling effect upon the merits of Mr. Barry 
Sullivan as a first-class tragedian. On the 
occasion of his benefit he was enthusiastically 
called for, and returned thanks in a set phrase 
speech, which, however, was well received. 
The management prevailed upon bim to “do” 
the crooked-back tyrant on Saturday even- 
ing. We confess we had no confidence in 
his pretensions, and were apprehensive his 

hysical calibre would not sustain him through 
the ordeal, but are happy to say we were dis- 
appointed, for it was a most excellent por- 
traiture of the bloody monster. The house 
was crowded ; and the stock company played 
in excellent style, particularly Mise Page, 
Mrs. Weston, and Mrs. Edgar, Villiers, Rae, 





It is a pretty and complete theatre for amateur | and Neville. Mr. Pitt, a most meritorious 


performances. 


and favourite actor, makes his debut this even- 
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ing in ‘* Othello,” to-morrow in “ Virginius,” 
and will appear each night this week. Mr. 
George Weston, the book-keeper, presents 
his compliments to the public and his large 
circle of friends this evening, accompanied by 
a bill of fare, culled with the most choice 
taste, and which cannot fail to delight even 
the most fastidious. It in fact constitutes a 
cornucopie—viz., “ Civilization,” the “ Car- 
dinal,” and “ Mr. and Mrs. White,” contain- 
ing the sprite of Thespis, Terpsichore, and 
Commus, and forming one of the greatest treats 
of the season. Apart from the above attrac- 
tions, Mr. Weston is characterized as a gen- 
tleman of the most pleasing deportment, at the 
same time manifesting a most acute watch- 
fulness in the interests of Mr. Copeland. 
Mr. Harry Pearson has been most happy in 
his selection of entertainments. We trust his 
appeal, like Mr. Weston’s, will be liberally 
responded to. His benefit takes place to- 
morrow night, comprising “ Henry 1V.,” and 
the burlesque of “ ‘The Area.” 

Royat ApeLtpat THeatre.—Mr. C. 
Rice is figuring at this house, having made a 
“palpable hit.” Mr. Lunt is about commenc- 
ing his campaign, so we may necessarily an- 
ticipate a great run in the house. 





New Music.—Sad Brown Leaves (the words 
by T. Chantery, Esq., and the music by E. M. 
Shinn) is a duet of very great merit. The poetry 
is very sentimental, and the music pure and 
plaintive, yet full of harmony. It cannot fail to 
be a favourite in the drawing-rooms. 

SHAKESPEARR’S PRESENCE OF Minp.—This emi- 
nent man was performing the part of a king in 
one of his own tragedies, before Queen Elizabeth, 
who wishing to ascertain whether he would depart 
from the dignity of the sovereign, dropped her 
handkerchief on the stage, as if by accident, on 
which the mimic monarch exclaimed— 

“ But, ere this be done, 
Take up our sister’s handkerchief.” 

ALARMING OCCURRENCE AT THE GRECIAN 
Satoon.—On Wednesday evening week, during 
the performances at this theatre, which were for 
the benefit of Mr. R. Phillips, an alarm of fire 
was raised, which might have been productive of 
serious consequences. It appears that a portion 
of the scenery, painted to represent a window, 





was ignited by one of the side lamps; and the ac- 
cident being observed by the audienee, many 
persons rushed out of the theatre. Their example 
would doubtless have been followed by the mass | 
of those present, but, fortunately, the flames were | 
speedily extinguished, and the audience pacified | 
by the assurance that no further cause for appre- | 
hension existed. Had not the accident been thus | 


promptly remedied, the results might have been | 
most calamitous—the theatre being crowded on 
the evening in question. 


Theatrical Gossip 


Mrs. E. F. Savitte is at the Theatre Royal, 
Odiham. 

Tose clever pantomimists, the Payne family, 
have been re-engaged for the Pre Catalan, Paris. 

Mr. Copgtanp, of Liverpool, is in treaty with 
Miss Glyn, and will commence on the 11th inst. 

Miss Martz Witton and Miss Cleveland have 
been performing in the Haymarket burlesque of 
“« Atalanta,” at the Theatre Royal, Bath. 

Tuz Royal Amphitheatre at Liverpool is re- 
plete with attractions of the most captivating 
character. 

‘«‘ The gude time coming,” “ Boots at the Holly 
Tree Inn,” “‘ Poor Traveller,” and “*‘ Mrs. Gamp,” 
en route, in the custody of Boz, for Liverpool. 

Curisty’s Minstrgts are all the rage in Liver- 
pool, accumulating the “almighty dollar” in a 
manner that must astonish the empty boxes of 
other theatres. 

TueatricaL License.—On Monday week, at 
the special petty sessions, the borough magistrates 
renewed to Mrs. Saville her license forthe Thea- 
tre Royal, Nottingham. 

Durine the recess at the Princess’s, Mr. Ryder 
availed himself of visiting Margate, and appeared 
at the theatre as Othello, for the benefit of Mr. 
Thorne, the much respected manager. 

Tuere will be a great slack or reef in the cor- 
porate proportions of the penny-a-line fry now 
that Barry Sullivan has cut the Gordian knot. 
He must have had a happy emancipation. 

Tue benefits resulting from the Royal General 
Theatrical Fund have been just exemplified in the 
case of Mrs. W. Bignold, the celebrated actress, 
who, after a long illness, has been accorded her 
rights as a member. 

Miss Saran Boot, formerly of the Haymarket, 
has been performing Kate O’Brien, in the “* Lady 
of Munster,” at the Soho Theatre, previous to 
her fulfilling an engagement at the Theatre 
Royal, Dublin. 

Mr. Cuartes Maturws, accompanied by his 
wife, sailed from Boston, U.S., on the 22nd ult., 
for Liverpool, where he commences a series of 
provincial engagements previous to his appearance 
in London. 

Lycevm.—Mrs. Keeley and Miss Louisa Keeley 
will join Mr. Faleoner’s company at the Lyceum, 
at Christmas. During the month of November, 
when the theatre will be occupied by M. Jullien 
and his promenade concerts, the Lyceum artistes 
will perform in Liverpool and Manchester. 

Mr. Himg, of Liverpool, is giving concerts of a 
first class character, at a price so low that is 
enough to send him on an excursion to John 
o’Groat’s Castle; but being one of the chosen 
people, he will be a conservative Jew. 

In noticing the opening of the Surrey, the 
Daily News observes :—“ So fresh and healthy did 
the Surrey look, with its nice new curtain, its 
carefully renovated drop scene, and its newly- 
burnished cornices, that one might almost have 
imagined that, like the rest of the world, it had 
had its month out of town, and was just returned, 
full of bloom and vigour, in readiness for the win- 
ter campaign. We never saw the theatre look 
half so well. 
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Mr. anp Mrs. German Reep.—These talented 
artistes, who have been most successful with their 
entertainment at Brighton, appear at the Assem- 
bly Room, Canterbury, on Monday ; atthe Maid- 
stone Corn Exchange on Tuesday; at the Chat- 
ham Lecture Hall on Wednesday; and at the 
Croydon Lecture Hall on Thursday next. 


MavaME Ceteste.—The popular directress of 
the old Adelphi Theatre has returned to London, 
after her autumnal visit to France, and commenced 
a short starring engagement at the National Stan- 
dard Theatre on Monday, in her celebrated cha- 
racter of Miami, in the drama of “The Green 
Bushes,” Mr, Paul Bedford, who is also engaged, 
sustaining his original character of Jack Gong. 

AsTLEY’s.—This favourite place of entertain- 

ment re-opens for the season on Monday, with a 
powerful dramatic company. During the recess 
the theatre has been entirely re-decorated and 
re-embellished. A new drama, founded on Sir 
Walter Scott’s novel, and entitled “The Cove- 
nanters ; or, the Battle of Bothwell Brig,” will be 
produced. 
_ American Irems.—Madame Gassier is perform- 
ing at the Academy of Music, New York, where 
she has created quite a furore. The Adelphi 
drama of “ The Willow Copse ” has been produced 
at Laura Keene’s, with the celebrated Couldock 
among the cast. There is a prospect that Miss 
Lucy Escott and Mr. H. Squires may forthwith 
transfer their vocal powers to the United States. 


THROWING AT AN ActREss.—At Marlborough- 
street, Jane Simmons, who represented herself 
as a servant girl, was convicted and sentenced 
toa month’s imprisonment, with hard labour, for 
being drunk at the Queen’s Theatre, and there 
pelting Mrs. Cowle whilst acting. ‘The missile 
thrown was an apple. 

In last Friday’s London Gazette is declared the 
bankruptcy of Mr. Darby (better known as Pablo 
Fanque, the equestrian,) who is described in that 
official publication as “late of Harrogate, York, 
Bradford, and other places, in the county of York, 
travelling comedian, and dealer in horses” We 
regret to hear of the insolvency of so distinguished 
a man, 

Miss Werks, daughter of the late comedian, 
celebrated for his excellent assumption of Irish 
characters, made her debut at the Haymarket on 
Monday, in the part of Madame Balochard, in the 
“ King’s Gardener.” She was very successful, and 
will be a valuable acquisition to the company. 

New Pavition Tueatre.—The area, or pit 
{including eight rows of stalls) will contain about 
1750 sitters. The gallery will contain at least 
1200 persons ; and there will be sittings for 750 
in all the boxes. Thus we has arrived at 3700 
persons, or about a thousand more than was esti- 
mated could be placed in the new building at 
Covent Garden on crowded nights. The contract 
work for the theatre—for which Mr. Tolley, of 
Spitalfields, is the builder—may be set down at 
£5687 reduced by the value(£750) of materials 
from the old building (which was destroyed by 
fire) to £4937. 

Parattets.—A secret, like an oyster, cannot 
be kept too close—for the moment it is opened it 


QUEEN’S THEATRE. 


J M OBDEN begs to inform his brother 
Oe e Amateurs that his next performance 
will take place the latter end of November at the 
above Theatre. The pieces in rehearsal are “ Mac- 
beth” and the “ Castle Spectre.” Several good Parts 
still remain open. Any Gentleman wishing to pur- 
chase a part can receive any information by applying 
at the Cherry Tree Tavern, Bowling-green-lane, 
Clerkenwell, every Wednesday evening, at 9 o’clock. 
Manager, J. M. Cobden. 


SOHO THEATRE. 


ESSRS. G. PORTER (Member of the Printers 
Dramatic Society) and FREDERICK, beg to in- 
form their friends and the public that their First Benefit 
will take place at the above Theatre on Tuesday, 
October 19th, when will be produced the tragedy of 
“ Othello,” and the farces of “The Dead Shot” and 
“Deaf asa Post.” Tickets to"be had of Mr. Porter, 
222, Pentonville-road; and Mr. Frederick, 8, Mel- 
ville-terrace, Caledonian-road. 


To Theatrical Aspirants. 


M*s BROUGHAM, the popular London Actress 
gives Lessons to Ladies intending to make the 
Stage their profession. Upper Belgrave-place. 


To Theatrical Amateurs. 


GcerERy Costumes, and every Requisite can be 
obtained at Harrison’s Theatrical Warehouse, 
31, Bow-street, W.C., opposite the Royal Italian 
Opera, Covent-garden. The Drawing-room Theatres, 
that can be fitted up in any sized room, without in- 
jury to the apartment, with Gas-fittings, Scenery, 
Costumes, &c., Let on reasonable terms.—Copy the 
Address—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 


To Theatrical Amateurs. 


7 Eclectic Dramatic Society is now open. 
Any Lady or Gentleman desirous of joining can 
do so by applying at the Hall, 18, Denmark-street, 
Crown-street, Soho. The Society will give their next 
Entertainment on Friday, Oct. 29. Characters to 
Let; cast tobe seen atthe Hall, The Hall to Let 
for Amateur Performances, Balls, Coucerts, Lectures, 
&c. Manager, Mr. Snelling; Proprietor, James’ 
Fliexmore; Costumier, Mr. Harrison, Bow-street. 

















To the Dramatic Profession. 


C W OOMBES, 38, Bow-street, Covent- 
° e garden, Costumier to the Royal 
Italian Opera, begs to inform Gentlemen in the Pro- 
fession that he can upon the shortest notice supply 
them with every description of Dress, made of the 
very best materials end workmanship, at the lowest 
price possible. Country managers supplied on the 
shortest notice. 





Bighbury Barn. 
E CHATEAU DES FLEURS DE LON. 
DRES.—Open every day. Dancing com- 
mences at half-past seven ; Grattan Cooke’s Band.— 
Ebony Minstrels every evening. 
Admission, 1s.; to the Gardens, before seven 
o’clock, 6d.; and on Sundays, by refreshment 
ticket, 6d. 


THE CLEREENWELL NEWS, 


TS Largest Halfpenny Newspaper in the World» 
is equal to the best medium for Advertising in 
London. 
Can be forwarded for twelve weeks to any part of 
the suburbs or the country on receipt of eighteen 








ceases to exist. 


postage-stamps, directed to the Publisher, 35, Roso- 


' man-street, Clerkenwell. 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION, | HARRISON'S Ladies’ Theatrical Costume 


Bazaar, Baker Street. 


EW ADDITION.—The Grand Duke Constan- 

tine, High Admiral of Russia; being a continua- 

tion of celebrated characters that have raised this 

exhibition to the honour of being visited by strangers 

from all parts of the world. Admittance, ls.; second 

a 6d. Open from eleven to five, and from seven 
till ten. 

The Times, of April 14th, states:—“In no other 
place in Europe are so many touching and important 
memorials of the great Emperor to be found; even 
for a natioual collection, our gallant allies might be 

roud to possess the relics which are here preserved. 
Sake Tussaud’s exhibition is without a rival, 
either here or on the Continent. All who have 
attempted competition have proved but so many 
foils to set up the superior attractions of her admir- 
able collection of les hommes celebres.” 


Holloway’s Ointment and Pills. 
i ARVELLOUS cures of Sciatica, Stiff Joints 

Paralysis of the Limbs, and other crippling 
diseases of the bones, sinews, and muscles have been 
accomplished by Holloway’s Ointment. It is the 
only unguent which produces any impression on these 
complaints. The Pills also work wonders. The 
Ointment and Pills should be both used at the same 
time, for the action of the one is greatly assisted by 
that of the other. Why should any human being 
suffer from the above-mentioned maladies when 
Holloway’s Ointment and Pills are to be found in 
every city and town in the world ? These noble medica- 


ments are coinposed of rare balsams, and are as 
benign and safe as they are powerful and efficacious. 


CALEDONIAN HALL, 
Prince of Wales’ Tavern, Caledonian-road, 
Islington. 

Prorrietors—A. PRICE & SONS. 

HE above Hall is open cary | Monday and Saturday 

Evenings, with a grand Concert. 

The Caledonian Dramatic Society meet at the 
above house every veapag | Evening. A few Members 
wanted to complete a forthcoming performance, to 
take place at the Cabinet Theatre. 


Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 


AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street, 
Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 
and Gentlemen engaged in amateur performances 
for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 
ment of every necessary for the same. ardrobes 
made to order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit; 
costume, character, elegance, economy, and punc- 
tuality all studied. 
Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 


OLD DR. JACOB TOWNSEND’S 
Original American Sarsaparilla, 


HE noblest preparation of this invaluable root 
ever discovered. It was introduced into Eng- 
land in 1851, and proved by experience to be the 
great purifier of the blood—unparalleled in efficacy 
to invigorate the constitution by eradicating all im- 
a from the system. It affords the greatest re- 
ief in all cases arising from irregular or obstructed 
perspiration, colds, &c., and all cutaneous disorders, 
iving a clear and healthy appearance to the skin. 
fis unique character and agreeable flavour render it 
a ne plus ultra in medicine, or nature’s true remedy. 
Warehouse, 248, Strand; and the original retail 
depot, 373, Strand, London. Every bottle bears the 
signatures of J. J. Haliday and Co., sole proprietors 
of the genuine medicines. 
imitation. 














Warehouse, 
31, BOW-STREET, COVENT GARDEN, W.C, 
EstaBLIsHED 1840. 

ge ns Silk, and Velvet Trains, Ball, Fancy, and 

Private Dresses, Mantles, &c., New and Second- 
hand, for Sale or Hire, can always be obtained of 
MRS. HARRISON, Tueatrica, DressMAKER 
To the principal Ladies in the profession.— Ladies 
favouring Mrs, Harrison with an order, may depend 
on correctness of costume, good fitting, and punc- 
tuality. 

Ladies’ own Materials made up. 

Velvet, Satin, and Silk Dress Pieces, Satin Boots, 
Silk Stockings, Lace, Feathers, Ornaments, &c., of 
the best quality at the lowest price. 


Casino de Venise, High Holborn. 


Ying Establishment, pre-eminently distinguished 
for the originality combined with the elegance 
and beauty of its decorations, and the perfection of 
its management, has re-opened to the Public, and 
will continue open every evening in the week during 
the season, having in the interim been newly furnished 
in the most costly manner, and adorned by native 
and foreign artists of the highest eminence. The 
approbation bestowed on the musical arrangements 
under the direction of Mr. W. M. Packer, during the 
late numerously and fashionably attended rehearsals, 
and nightly since the re-opening, is a guarantee of 
their permanent excellence.— Doors open at half-past 
8, and close at 12 punctually. Admission, ls. 








A Secret worth Knowing. 
R. G. PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 222, 
Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid Like- 
nesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s. ; or in a shut-up 
case for 1s,6d. Established 10 years. No connexion 
with any other establishment. Be sure and ask for 
Porter’s ; and don’t be led away by any one telling 
you “this is the same concern,” and such like; for 
our address is only at 222, Pentonville-road. Hours 
of attendance from 9 till dusk. 


To all who Study Appearance. 
EYNOLDS’S TWO GUINEA SUIT to 
measure. 
Reynolds’s Fashionabie Guinea Coat, 
Reynolds’s Guinea Sleeved Cape and 
Overcoat. 
Reynolds’s Vests, Three for One Guinea. 
Reynolds’s Temple Trousers, 14s. 6d. ; 
Three Pairs, Two Guineas. 
REYNOLDS, the Cheapest Professed Tailor in 
London, 203, Fleet-street, Temple-bar, and 56, Fen- 
church-street, corner of Mark-lane. 





IMPORTANT TO ADVERTISERS. 
HE CLERKENWELL NEWS, price One 
Halfpenny, the largest page paper in London. 
Circulation, 15,000 weekly. 

ADVERTISEMENT Scarv.—A heading and sixteen 
words, 6d.; every additional eight words, 2d. Two 
papers sent free by post for two stamps. 

Office, 35, eae seam. Clerkenwell. 





Printed by J. T. Picksuxn, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell. 

Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Two o'clock, by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn Gateway, Holborn, for the Proprietor, 
Mr. W. Bestow, 103, Queen’s-row, Pentonville-road, 
Clerkenwell, where all communications are to be sent : 
and Sold by J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Black- 
friars-road ; Gilbert, Paternoster-row; Shaw & Nelson, 





Beware of spurious | 


7, Bridges-street, Covent-garden; Purkess, 60, Compton- 
street, Soho; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; and all Book- 
sellers and Newsvendors.—To be had, by order, in any 
ot the Provincial Towns. 
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